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Al-Qaeda Funds Linked To UM 
Basketball Booster Ed Martin 

Bin Laden was discovered driving expensive SUV 


INSIDE THIS ISSUE 



Cross-dressing 
Feline Murdered; 
Bi-curiosity Killed 
the Cat 



The Al-Qaeda members only admit to have 
received “a $20 bill here or there” 


Just weeks after the University 
announced self-imposed sanctions as a 
result of the Ed Martin scandal involv¬ 
ing payments to former basketball 
players, it was revealed that Martin 
also loaned money to four members of 
Al-Qaeda. 

“This is a day of great shame for 
terrorism,” said Osama bin Laden. 

“To show how sorry we are, we have 
announced several self-imposed sanc¬ 
tions. First, we shall remove all our ter¬ 
rorism championship banners, as well 
as the banner we received for defeating 
Syracuse to win the NIT. Second, we will 
ban ourselves from all post-season terrorist 
activities for one year. And finally, we will 
forfeit all past terrorism victories, including 


the events of September 11 th . Americans 
should be pleased to learn that now, those 
events did not really take place.” 

Just moments after the announcement, 


the World Trade Center in New York 
miraculously reformed, indicating that 
Al-Qaeda’s sanctions were not just an 
empty gesture. 

“This is a great day for New York City,” 
said former mayor, Rudolph Giuliani. 
“All this time we thought the enemy was 
bin Laden. Now we know Ed Martin is 
the real terrorist.” 

However, New York fireman Barry 
Herman was disappointed with the 
announcement. “I was a hero! I got laid 
soooooo much after 9/11. But now with 
this whole Ed Martin thing, I found out 
all that sex didn’t actually happen! Damn 
you, Ed Martin!!!” 

See SANCTIONS 
page 6 



Former Music 
Addicts: Heroin 
is Most Effective 
Anti-Music 


Rather than Build 
Better Mousetrap, 
Man Builds Worse 


Study: Still No Excuse for Violence Against Women 
Except Doing Research to Test Validity of Excuses 

for Violence Against Women 



Those bruises aren’t from the glass ceiling 


AUSTIN, TX - A recently completed 
study from the University of Texas 
has indicated that there are still 
very few decent excuses for violence 
against women, though there is still 
a need for further research into the 
issue. 

“It’s quite obvious from the data 
that there are just about no excusable, 
justifiable reasons that one might use 
to explain hitting a woman,” said 
Professor Albert Higgins, head of 
the project at UT. “The only way we 
could possibly justify something like, 
say, smacking around a room full of 
women for four or five consecutive hours, 
would be to write down their reactions and 
call it research.” 

“Heh, heh, heh,” he added, taking a swig 
from a bottle of Jack Daniels he had hidden 
under his lab coat. 

The study was conducted primarily in the 
controlled laboratory-like setting of the two- 
car garage behind Higgins’ home outside 
of Austin. According to the vague report 
published in the latest issue of Domestic 
Violence, I Mean, Uh, Valuable Scientific 


Contributions Quarterly, each subject was 
“prepared for data collection,” after which 
several excuses were then presented to both 
the subject and an impartial third party, 
whose reactions were gauged. According 
to Higgins, about 230 excuses were tested, 
including “She hit me first,” “We were both 
a little drunk,” and “I had mistaken her for 
my son.” All of these proved inadequate, 
only affirming the popular adage. 

Higgins’ study is the latest in a series of 
projects he has undertaken in hopes of chal¬ 


lenging popular sayings that people 
have begun to take for granted. “A 
few years ago I headed up a project to 
determine whether or not I was in fact 
the only person capable of preventing 
forest fires,” said Higgins. “Turns out, 
the half a dozen park rangers forcibly 
prying the butane torch from my hands 
do a pretty good job, too.” 

A parallel study in which Higgins 
is participating involves analysis of 
whether or not a violent alcoholic 
should drink excessively after promis¬ 
ing everyone he wouldn’t. Results are 
due later this year. 

While the results of this latest study were 
predictable, Higgins’ findings are mostly 
good news for those fighting violence 
against women. “Except for the valuable 
scientific knowledge gained during these 
past eight or nine months of almost constant 
research, I can’t honestly endorse one good 
reason to hit a female. But if I had to, I’d 
go with ‘My dress shirt was inadequately 
pressed.'” 

See VIOLENCE 
page 6 
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Human Torch Comes Out of the Closet 


NEW YORK CITY - In a shock to 
the comic book community, the Human 
Torch, member of the Fantastic Four and 
superhero, announced his homosexuality 
today at a Gay Pride Rally. This is a boon 
for the gay community as he is the first 
flame-wielding superhero to publicly make 
such an announcement. Many members 
of the rally were ecstatic at the Human 
Torch’s announcement. Comic book sales 
increased dramatically. 

Many long-time subscribers to the Fan¬ 
tastic Four comic book were deeply dis¬ 
appointed. “I always thought the Human 
Torch was a big stud,” said Rich Jordan, 

40-year-old comic book collector and 
resident of his mother’s basement. “You 
never really see what he does when he’s 
not fighting super villains, but I always 
imagined that after a big battle, he’d head 
to the bar to get wasted and then bang hot 
chicks. Now I imagine he heads to Linens 
‘N Things to pick out drapery or discusses Julia Roberts 
movies over a cappuccino.” 

The coming out has many parents concerned. Some 
fear that their children will be adversely influenced by the 
Human Torch’s sexuality. “I’m not gonna let my children 
read his comics anymore,” said Margaret Ellis, mother 
of two. “It’s just not giving our young children a good 


example. They idolize and imitate the 
people in these comics. There are a lot of 
other good straight superheroes out there, 
like that guy with all the guns that shoots 
everyone... the Punisher. Yeah, that’s it, 
the Punisher. He’s a lot better role model 
than that Human Torch queer.” 

Some comic book fanatics, though, 
weren’t so surprised. “I don’t know. Every¬ 
one thought it was some big surprise, but 
I always kind of saw it coming,” said Josh 
Timberland, 13, “I’d been reading the 
Torch’s comics since I was seven, and 
I always kind of suspected it. He runs 
around in skin-tight clothes constantly 
saying ‘Flame on.’ Come on, he’s not fool¬ 
ing anyone.” 

“I’m still a superhero and I’m still busy 
protecting the world from evil-doers,” 
said the Human Torch. “My sexual prefer¬ 
ence shouldn’t matter to anyone, because 
what I do behind closed doors isn’t really 
anyone’s business.” The Human Torch then winked at the 
cameraman, grabbed his groin in a suggestive manner, 
shouted “Flame on!” and took to the sky. 

Since the Human Torch’s coming out, many other super 
heroes have followed. Among the new openly-gay superhe¬ 
roes are Ace and Gary, Buttplug Boy, and Robin. Batman 
was not available for comment. 



A file photo of the 
exceedingly chiseled 
Johnny Storm, a.k.a. The 
Human Torch 


Proposal for J.Lo-Affleck Proposal Narrowly 

Defeated in Recount 


NEW YORK CITY - After two 
weeks of re-tallying, the con¬ 
troversial Proposal 3, whether 
Jennifer Lopez and Ben Affleck 
should marry next month, 
officially named “J.Lo Loves 
Bennie, Please?” was narrowly 
defeated in both Massachusetts 
and New York State. 

Ms. Lopez spoke about the 
disappointing defeat of Proposal 
3 in a recent interview with 
Katie Couric. “Bennie’s the best- 
est boyfriend ever,” said Lopez. 

“Puff always had me carry his 
‘piece’ but Ben-Ben makes me 
wear this really, really pretty 
pink sapphire. It’s pink, ‘cause 
that’s my most favorite color 
ever. Why won’t people let me 
love him and hug him and kiss 
him and marry him?” 

Ben Affleck, best known for being dumped by Gwyneth 
Paltrow, and Jennifer Lopez, most famous for her phenom¬ 
enally round, plump, tight, juicy ass, originally floated 
the idea of a merger in September. This move promptly 
sparked a violent war between People Magazine and 
Entertainment Weekly for photographs of the pair’s public 
tongue exchanges and crotch-gropings. 

To prevent a war from escalating on either side of the 
Proposal 3 divide, the stars solicited several focus groups 


to gauge public opinion. How¬ 
ever, the findings only served 
to highlight the stark divide 
between Proposal 3 advocates 
and opponents. In the Bronx bor¬ 
ough of New York City, a focus 
group descended into fisticuffs 
between young girls claiming 
Mr. Affleck’s masculine jaw line 
for themselves and young men 
who admired Mr. Affleck’s abil¬ 
ity to claim “that firm ass, those 
ripe breasts.” 

The Hollywood grapevine, 
typically averse to political 
issues, was abuzz with news of 
Proposal 3. “Will she wear white 
for a third time?” asked Mary 
Hart of Entertainment Tonight. 
E! Online gossip columnist Ted 
Casablanca stated, “She’s preg¬ 
nant and Daddy’s holding a shotgun, but Affleck’s really 
gay. Ben-ben, call me!” 

Although their love was denied, a sub-clause of Proposal 
3 did not specify that all booty calls must end. Mr. Affleck 
and Ms. Lopez published a joint response to the conclusion 
of the tumultuous election proceedings. “As long as we can 
fuck each other deeply and meaningfully, frequently and 
publicly, we are all winners. At least until we both discover 
that the other person is conceited or until Ben gets shot by 
P. Diddy. Which he will.” 
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An advertisment from the ill-fated 
campaign 



Animal Rights Activists: Harry Potter's 
Treatment of Magical Creatures Unethical 

HOLLYWOOD — Animal rights activists this week led a 
boycott and riot against the latest Harry Potter film, Harry 
Potter and the Chamber of Secrets. Movie theatres all around 
Ann Arbor have been flooded with picketing activists who 
decry the fantasy film’s mistreatment of its magical creatures. 
The Ann Arbor activists are the first to find success in 
actually getting the movies removed from the theater. 

Much of the controversy surrounds sorcerer and professor 
Gilderoy Lockhart’s release of a cage full of Cornish Pixies, 
which are then attacked and recaptured by Harry Potter and 
his friends. 

“Casting magic spells on Pixie’s is murder!” said RC 
student and local PETA activist Caleb Dorf. Dorf punctuated 
his statement by killing the manager of the Showcase 
Cinemas and waving his head around on a stick. 

“This abuse is just uncalled for,” said activist leader Jill 
Trabon outside of the State Theater. “First of all, I saw in 
this film some giant, man-eating spiders that were treated 
like they were vile creatures. Mr. Big Shot Harry Potter 
himself gets a big Winnebago to relax in and I can’t even 
find a surviving giant man-eating spider. The directors of this 
movie must have hired all these rhinoceros-sized spiders and 
then massacred them all right before our eyes.” 

Trabon has a rich history of leading pitch-forked mobs in 
protest of Hollywood’s animal abuses. Most upsetting for 
Trabon was the extinction of dinosaurs that resulted from the 
trilogy of Jurassic Park movies, the severe beating of fish- 
men in Waterworld, and Santa Claus 2, in which a hairless, 
retarded ape is repeatedly forced down chimneys. 
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Man Stops Masturbating to Admire Plot of 
Pornographic Film 

In a triumph for the porn industry, LSA Senior Ben 
Weidman stopped manually pleasuring himself for 
approximately 10 minutes in order to fully understand 
the plot of Sexy Sorority Initiations 7, last Friday 
night. This marks the first occasion in which a porno 
was appreciated for its plotline instead of its ability to 
erotically degrade women. 

“I was amazed,” said Weidman, “I’ve watched a ton 
of porn in my life, and usually I just get my rocks off 
and go to bed, but this one was something different. I 
actually watched the whole damn thing. I’d like to shake 
the hands of the people who made this... well not shake 
their hands, but maybe tell them good job.” 

Weidman, who expected to end a lonely night of 
Playstation 2 with one or two autoerotic orgasms to 
pornography and then retire to his bed, was instead 
surprised by the rich plot and character development. 
During Sexy Sorority Initiations 7, Weidman actually 
set aside his hand lotion and Kleenex so that he could 
closer follow the story involving Bambi, the alien 
nymphomaniac from the planet Uvula. 

“I really wanted to make something my whole family 
could be proud of,” said director of Sexy Sorority 
Initiations 7, Tom Meerdorf, “and I really think we came 
away with a work of art. I do have to give a lot of credit to 
Bambi though, after the first double penetration shot, she 
gives the most moving performance I’ve ever seen in a 
porn. I’d also like to say that we here at Adult Flix really 
appreciate Mr. Weidman’s comments, its things like this 
that make this job all worthwhile... well that and the all 
the money, cocaine, and slutty women.” 

President's Husband Suffering From 
Feelings of Inadequacy. 

Kenneth Coleman, the husband of Mary Sue Coleman, 
revealed yesterday he’s had a case of severe depression 
and feelings of emasculation ever since his wife began 
her term as university president. 

“It’s just not fair!” he sighed at a commercial break 
during “The Young and the Restless,” as he sank onto his 
love seat while biting into a Russell Stover Deluxe Edition 
bon bon. “ She always gets to go out and do interesting 
things all day, and I am stuck here in this big lonely house. 
And have you seen what horrible taste B. Joseph White’s 
interim wife had? That entire interim-decorating thing 
of hers is just depressing- all of these foldable tables and 
chairs and cardboard drawers. And don’t even get me 
started on Lee Bollinger’s things! After a hard day being 
surrounded with that , I deserve a hot, home cooked meal 
on the table. Like that happens! She always tries to pawn 
me off on some restaurant in the Union that takes Entree 
Plus. She is never pregnant anymore, let alone barefoot 
. How am I supposed to feel like a man when that is my 
situation in the home? Oh, how I miss Iowa, where all the 
men sat around worthlessly...” 

When asked for comment, Rhonda, Mary Sue Coleman’s 
secretary replied that Mary Sue had already authorized 
Rhonda “to just take care of it... and buy the silly man a 
gift or something.” We have word that the two-dozen long 
stemmed roses did just the trick for Kenneth. 
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Flirtatious Terrorist Strikes Ann Arbor 


"She hijacked a plane of love and crashed it into my heart," says student 


According to junior and self- 
proclaimed terrorism expert 
Jerry Borkowski, the U.S. faced 
another terrorist attack Tuesday, 
when sophomore Betsy Smith 
refused to date Borkowski in 
spite of several weeks of flirting, 
phone calls, and perverse day 
dreaming. Borkowski argued 
this signifies a new shift in Al- 
Qaeda terrorism, as he sought to 
prove that Smith’s actions could 
only be the result of an alle¬ 
giance to an evil international 
terrorist organization. 

“There’s no other way to explain 
it,” Borkowski reported. “I mean, 
one minute she’s calling me cute 
for making her a coupon book for 
free back rubs and a romantic dinner at Jimmy Johns, but 
when 1 asked her out she said she was ‘already kinda seeing 
somebody.’ Only a trained terrorist would lead me on like 
that. I mean, we all know that girls are normally completely 
rational and never, ever send mixed signals, unless of course, 
they are murderous anti-Americans. Come to think of it, I 
bet she’s one of Osama’s wives.” 

When asked why Al-Qaeda would go to such lengths to 
thwart a communications major, Borkowski said, “They 
must have heard about my extensive combat training and 
considered me a threat. Ever since the first attacks I’ve 


been preparing for war, mostly by 
wrestling my cat. It’s gotten all over 
the neighborhood that I win those 
matches almost sixty percent of the 
time. I’ve also been playing Tecmo 
Bowl, which requires many of the 
same skills needed in the war on 
terror. All we have to do as a nation 
to win is to put in Joe Montana, call 
pass 3, then throw to Jerry Rice for 
the touchdown. It’s unstoppable!” 

“Terrorists come after me all the 
time,” Borkowski recalled. “Like 
the terrorists at the USA Network 
who scheduled the Back to the 
Future trilogy the night before 
my psych test, leading to a failing 
grade. Then there was that time 
my terrorist basketball coach cut me 
from the team in seventh grade just because I couldn’t ‘shoot 
the ball’ or ‘dribble without looking like a retard.’ Or when 
terrorists sent me telekinetic messages making me eat all my 
roommate’s Twinkies and sleep with his girlfriend.” 

Borkowski now must decide what sort of retaliation is 
called for. “It’s a tough decision. At first I thought about 
sending ground forces into her ‘cave’ in East Quad, but 
[Smith] told me if she catches me watching her one more 
time she’ll call the police. So instead I think I’ll just cry in 
bed and listen to wistful Matchbox Twenty records. Osama 
hates it when 1 do that.” 



Borkowski and Smith, in happier times 


Staff of English Department Fired, Replaced with Oprah 


LSA administrators announced a 
major change to the English depart¬ 
ment this week as the entire staff 
was fired and replaced by Oprah 
Winfrey. The move came as a shock 
to the English staff, a group of 
otherwise unemployable graduates 
who challenge the uselessness of 
the psychology and communica¬ 
tions departments combined. 

The decision to hire Winfrey 
came upon the heels of the realiza¬ 
tion by many English students and 
university administrators that read¬ 
ing lists were being composed and 
decided upon almost entirely by the 
choices Oprah made for her now 
defunct Book Club. 

“It seemed a little odd to me that 
we were reading four books by Toni Morrison in my Shake¬ 
speare class,” said Junior Todd Howards, “but I figured my 
teacher knew what she was doing.” 

Some English students have stepped forward to address 
the issue of how basing an educational curriculum on the 
choices of a talk show host would reflect on the value of 
their degree. They were assured that their English degree 
would still be worthless regardless of the change. 

“My medieval literature class seemed, like, really famil¬ 
iar,” said sophomore Trish Covington. “But it wasn’t 
until Dr. Phil came to class and we discussed empowered 


female writers that I like realized it 
was exactly like the Oprah episode I’d 
seen the other day. It was like the best. 
I didn’t want to learn about medieval 
stuff anyway, it was much better to 
like talk about our feelings and skip 
all that style stuff.” 

Members of the recently-fired 
English department expressed regret 
for flaunting the fact that they chose 
books directly based on what Oprah 
picked. 

“Telling my students that it was on the 
Oprah book list seemed to provide my 
choice some authority,” said Adjunct 
Professor Kyle Johnson, “and even 
though our discussions always revolved 
around empowerment and the writings 
of women of color, I still think it was a 
good course on the literary styles of modern white men.” 

This change in staffing is the biggest of the university’s 
history, but administrators are confident that Oprah can 
accomplish everything that the English department was. 

“What effect this will have upon the economy is yet to 
be seen,” said President Coleman. “Every year Michigan 
contributes to the unemployment and welfare rosters by 
giving out phony degrees in anthropology, organizational 
studies, and women’s studies. We don’t know what effect 
this added burden of our entire English department will 
have.” 
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Letters 


Letters to the Editor 

All of the following letters are real. If you see your letter 
printed here and would like a bumper sticker, please stop by 
the UAC office and pick one up. Have something you want to 
say or ask? Email us at threeweeks.letters@umich.edu. 

Date: Wednesday, November 06, 2002 2:06 PM 
From: Chris Jones 

<collegeguywantstoplay@yahoo.com> 

Subject: your articles are not funny 

come on now, people, let’s be serious here for a minute. 

your entire publication is a shameful and pathetic attempt 
to do what The Onion does much better, although the spe¬ 
cific content of your stories are, of course, different, i felt 
like i was reading old articles from The Onion, you know, 
where the basic premise of the story (e.g. Navarre being 
blamed for all of the world’s problems) is exactly the same. 

i know that the familiar saying “imitation is the sincerest 
form of flattery” must apply here, but i hope you are not 
deluding yourselves into believing that these stories are 
funny, at least not laugh-out-loud funny, like many of The 
Onion’s articles are. 

stick to what you michigan people are good at: studying 
and enjoying alcohol in moderation (fucking pussies). 

i’m out. 

Well thank you - I am a bit parched, maybe I will have 
a well-deserved but prudently proportioned alcoholic 
beverage. Wait a second . . . that was sarcasm you were 
using, wasn’t it? Sorry, I have a tin ear for such things. I 


thought people not involved with The Onion couldn’t use 
sarcasm - do you work for them? Because as we all know, 
before the mid-1990s, everything was very serious. No one 
had ever though to take a straight-news format and make 
humor from it. And you caught us further, sir. You noticed 
how The Onion always writes stories about University of 
Michigan happenings, and how we ripped that off, too. Our 
sincerest apologies to you and your fam ily. 

Date: Wednesday, November 06, 2002 3:01 PM 
From: <ankoor@engin.umich.edu> 

Subject: What am I not quirky enough for 
you? 

Wow, could that article have possibly sucked more? 

I’m trying to decide if a “Your Mom” or “Is that what 
she said?” joke is a more appropriate response to this. I 
always like to retort with something equally clever as what 
I’m responding to. 

Date: Wednesday, November 06, 2002 3:08 PM 
From: Bill Clayton 
<wordforcepublications@yahoo.com> 

Subject: If I had only known... 

Dear Every Three Weekly, 

Very funny stuff. 1 love it. If I had only known about The 
Michigan Every Three Weekly, I would have stayed. 

Go blew! 

Lee Bollinger 



Thanks Lee. We will forever miss your glorious, flowing 
lochs. 

Date: Wednesday, November 06, 2002 11:13 AM 
From: David Edelman <dedelman@umich.edu> 
Subject: McSquirrel Connected with Hobo's 
Death! 

Dear TME3W Crew, 

I was told by a close friend that Squirrelly McSquirrel 
was spotted Monday night in the vicinity of In and Out on E. 
University, but failed to attract the police attention. Person¬ 
ally I think McSquirrel is not involved the Hobo’s death. I 
mean come on, what’s his motive? Well, he does hate poor 
people. I wonder why? Anyway, do you have any additional 
information that you wish to share with the public. What’s 
your view regarding this matter? 

Sincerely, 

David Edelman 

Our view is that squirrels are hilarious. Why is it? I 
mean, seriously, why do squirrels fall into that category 
with robots, monkeys, and Ben Wallace’s hair of things that 
are just hilarious in any situation? I don’t know. But they 
do. 

See you next year! 
threeweeks.letters @ umich.edu 


Jesus' Open Letter to the Cast of a First Grade Nativity Play 


To Whom It May Concern: 

It has come to my attention that the first grade class will 
be in charge of the Nativity play at this year’s Crestwood 
Elementary School “We’re Chock Full of Jesus!” Christmas 
Pageant. However, I am yet to receive payment for the rights 
to my life story. I think it would be wise on your parts to 
quickly rectify this situation. If I do not receive payment, I 
will hold you all equally responsible. And don’t think this 
excludes you snot-nosed kids. Especially you, Tommy. I 
heard you’re going to be playing Joseph and, although my 
lawyers have advised me against making overt threats, I 
don’t think there’s anything illegal against letting Tommy 
in on a little secret, is there? Like maybe Tommy's mother 
is planning to get him a new puppy for Christmas. You’d 
like a new puppy, wouldn’t you Tommy? But here’s another 
secret you might want to think about before you decide to 
spend most of the “Journey to Bethlehem” picking your 
nose: sometimes our cute wittle puppies find it very difficult 
to keep their wittle heads attached to their wittle bodies. 
Especially if a certain Son of God decides that wittle puppy 
doesn’t deserve a head. I’m just saying... 

If I’m not going to get paid, you had better at least respect 
my vision. So before I even consider letting this God-for¬ 
saken (He’s not to fond of it either) bastard of a “play” con¬ 
tinue, I have a few suggestions it would behoove you to take 
under advisement: 

First, I strongly suggest you reconsider the casting of 
Stephanie as an angel. Let’s be reasonable here. I am the 


Son of God! Do 
you think my Dad 
would have sent an 
angel with a lazy 
eye to look over 
me? If Stephanie 
had been an angel 
looking over the 
baby Jesus, King 
Harod would have 
killed me faster 
than I could heal a 
leper. On this note, 

I think that you’d 
be surprised at how 
many Playboy Bun¬ 
nies have death bed 
conversions. More 
centerfolds have 
passed through the Pearly Gates than through the Betty 
Ford Center and the set of Baywatch combined, and plenty 
of them have been turned into angels. 

Second, what in My Name do you think you’re doing 
using a cabbage patch doll for the baby Jesus, when I’m 
obviously a Stretch Armstrong? God, you people are igno¬ 
rant. I’m going to kill Mother Teresa for talking me out of 
that “bubonic plague revival” during the 60’s. Oh wait, I 
already did. 


Finally, I’d like to know 
what genius wrote the script 
for this incredibly convinc¬ 
ing argument for the black- 
market sale of children to 
Russia you’d like to call a 
“play.” This is unforgivable 
even for me, and I’m known 
for my infinite forgiveness. 
The dialogue has about as 
much emotion as a thumb 
tack. “Mary. There is no room 
at the inn. Look. Here come 
the shepherds.” The guy who 
scripts those re-enactments 
on Rescue 9-1-1 could write 
better dialogue than this crap. 
And would it kill you worth¬ 
less kids to put some feeling 
into these parts? (If you don’t shape up, it just might kill 
you.) Especially you, Bobby. Why don’t you spend a little 
more time conveying the wonderment of the Magi as they 
first laid eyes on their Savior, and a little less time explor¬ 
ing what’s under your robe. 1 know it ain’t the myrrh you’re 
hiding under there. 

Love Always, 

Jesus Rodriguez, Theatre Critic 



The Best Christmas Pageant Ever? Hardly. 
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The Every Three Weekly Guide to Living 
Under Our New Canadian Overlords 


Apparently there was an "election" or something and 
some Canadian was elected governor. Not that we 
follow these things. Frankly, that’s about as likely as 
a woman becoming governor. Or a spaceman from 
outer-space. Anyway, we’ve been to Canadia and 
experienced their harsh imperial rule, so we’re here 
to help you adjust to the new regime. 

The country of Canadia is a bitter cold place, 
and the cruel weather has turned its denizens 
into twisted little gnomes with little but evil, 
beer, hockey, and more evil in their little gnome 
hearts. Satan sends people from California there 
if they’ve been especially bad. 

Pleasing Canadian gnomes is not an easy task. 

First and foremost, keep your stick on the 
ice. This will allow you to deflect pucks as you 
drive to the net and will possibly result in easy 
goals. Scoring goals is highly prized by gnomes, as 
a red light goes off and there is a cacophonous 
noise that the gnomes adore. Never throw it 
up your own middle, though, for then a super 
powerful gnome called Cherry will materialize from nowhere, call you 
a Russian, and eat your soul. 

Once you have mastered these basics, there is little chance you 
will be fed to ravenous polar bears or Frenchmen. On the safe 
side, however, you should learn Canadian French, which is similar 
to French French but will not get you chicks and will cause unsightly 
hair to grow in inappropriate regions of your body. Speaking French 
to Frenchmen will convince them that you are a compatriot; speaking 
French to polar bears will convince them that you are filthy and will 
give them diseases if they consume you. Handy phrases to memorize 
are “Quiero tacos,” or “A free Quebec for free French Canadians!” 
and “Necesito mas tacos,” or “My brother in arms, we must unite and 
overthrow our English oppressors!” 


After you have befriended the polar bears 
(and killed the Frenchmen), they will attempt 
to get you to drink a pale alcoholic substance 
that they claim is beer. Pretend to enjoy their 
“beer.” It is largely harmless; however, danger 
lies in combining beer with the pale nonalcoholic 
substance they call “women.” Pretend to 
enjoy their “women.” As they live with other 
Canadians, they do not realize that they are only 
women in an extremely technical sense. 

Another thing to do is adopt Canadian lingo. 
Talk about boots frequently and add extraneous 
syllables to the end of most sentences and words. 
Refer to the USA as markedly inferior to their 
country despite available evidence and scream “I 
am Canadian” over and over and over again until 
your brain hemorrhages. 

Remember, Canadians subconsciously 
suspect that their country sucks, so never 
ever give them the impression that you 
think that Canadia sucks hardcore. Any 
Canadians around you will undoubtedly cease their highly exciting ice 
fishing (known in America as “freezing to death for no good reason”) 
and hurl large stones at you while screaming “sweep.” 

Blending in with Canadians is an easy task, remember to wear plaid 
shirts and a silly hat or two. Silly hats are regarded as patriotic, and 
Roots, the only store in Canada (located in North Bay, Ontario), only 
sells lumberjack equipment. You might want to carry around an axe, 
too. Not for any reason, really. Axes are just cool. 

In the final analysis, Canadians—while indisputably evil—are easy 
to fool. Remain drunk at all times and any Canadian you meet 
will regard you as a friend, countryman, and possible sexual conquest. 
If you end up having sex with said Canadian, beware of ticks and 
other parasites (like single payer health systems). 



I Would Have Been the Most Sympathetic, Approachable 

MSA Representative Ever 

And You Are a Complete Fucking Asshole For Not Electing Me 


I’m not bitter about losing the latest MSA elections but let’s get this 
out of the way now; I hate you all and wish you were dead. This was 
the last time I’ll give you a chance to ruin my life 
like this. You won’t see good-hearted Troy Fenster 
in the MSA elections next year, no sir. And that’s 
not just because I’m failing out of my Kinesiology 
classes and won’t be allowed to enroll next semes¬ 
ter. Mostly, it’s because you don’t deserve the infi¬ 
nite understanding and compassion that I would 
bring to the job of MSA representative. 

I’m glad to see you cared so much about the 
state of our university to vote for someone solely 
because they knew how to write their name in sidewalk chalk and 
had matching T-shirts. I’m sure they’ll be the best representatives 
you could have elected. Nice job, asshole. Bravo. (Insert sarcastic 
clapping noise here.) 

You didn’t have to hold it against me that I’m illiterate and couldn’t 
write my name on the sidewalk like everybody else, but you did, 
because you’re intolerant of people who are different. Sure, I wasn’t 
wearing a custom made T-shirt with my party’s name on it, but that’s 
only because I have a medical condition that makes it impossible for 
me to wear any shirt whatsoever. I thought I covered for that quite 
creatively, running on the Skin Party ticket, but apparently you didn’t 
think so. And don’t think 1 didn’t hear you making fun of my nipples. 
It’s not my fault they’re different sizes and pulsate bizarrely as if 
they’re made of Jell-O. 


Who is going to tackle such issues as the U.S. policy on Iraq and 
how to best support a boycott of a free newspaper? Not the resume 
stuffers you’ve elected. Hell, they probably won’t even have room 
for “MSA Representative” on their resumes because they’re already 
overqualified for the job market. But not me. I would have had plenty 
of space to list it, right between, “Developed prototype for trail mix 
containing Chex cereal,” and “Will have sex for food.” It might have 
even helped me get my job back at the gas station that laid me off last 
year and let me tell you, I’ll need that job now that I’m getting kicked 
out of the Kinesiology department. 

I would like to take this opportunity to thank my entire campaign 
staff for all their hard work. Thank you for being so supportive 
through all the difficult times and so sexually irresistible during 
every other time. Also, thank you for consisting of only me. You’re 
all awesome shirtless wonders and you know we deserved to win this 
election. However, now that we’ve lost the election, if you happen 
to be walking past anyone who didn't vote for us, which includes 
everyone on this campus who is not me, be sure to call them a truly 
abominable name, but only when they’re not looking and then pre¬ 
tend that it wasn’t you who said it because you are all so weak that 
you sometimes have trouble lifting a Cheeto to your mouths and you 
cry whenever somebody looks at you for too long. 

And also, special thanks go out to the homeless guy I gave a Filet- 
o-fish to in exchange for transcribing this editorial for me. It just 
goes to prove that old saying, “Who needs to know how to read when 
people are starving and it’s two-for-one day at McDonald’s?” 
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Citing Recent Infractions, MSU Declines BCS Invite 


EAST LANSING - Mich¬ 
igan State University Ath¬ 
letic Director Ron Mason 
announced this week that 
the Spartan football team 
would not be accepting any 
BCS invitations this year 
due to a rash of recent off- 
the-field infractions by its 
players, including one who 
has admitted substance 
abuse and another who 
was recently arrested in 
Detroit for drunk driving 
and resisting arrest. 

“Obviously, this was a 
difficult decision for us,” 

Mason said in a statement to the press. “We feel bad for 
the seniors who will not get the opportunity to play a Jan¬ 
uary 1 st bowl game, as they certainly would have without 
these infractions. However, given the recent unfortunate 
actions of our starting backheld, we decided a coked up 
QB and a drunken dumb-ass of a running back demanded 
bold, self-imposed sanctions. Thus, we thank the Bowl 
Committee for what is the inevitable coming invitation, 
but respectfully decline.” 

The announcement came as a disappointment to mem¬ 
bers of the team and fans alike. With thrilling victories 
over powerhouses such as Eastern Michigan and North¬ 
western, rumors of a Fiesta Bowl invitation were spread¬ 
ing throughout the college football community. As a 
result, many were crushed at the news. 

“Wow, this is a sad day for Spartans fans,” said MSU 
junior Stan Moore. “This is even worse than when 
Marcus Taylor announced he was leaving the basketball 
team to fulfill his dream of being a lottery selection in 
the NBA draft, wherein he would go on to a long and 


productive career as a 
professional basketball 
player.” 

Many former Michigan 
State football players were 
also distressed by the 
news. 

“They can’t just take away 
a legacy like that, and say 
it never happened,” former 
running back Sedrick Irvin 
said. “Regardless of what 
they do, it won’t erase the 
memories of a thrilling 
come-from-behind victory 
over Rice. They can never 
take that away.” 

Despite fans’ objections, however, Michigan State 
University president Peter McPherson agreed that the 
sanctions were necessary and fair. Additionally, he sup¬ 
ported Mason’s decision to forfeit all games from the 
2002 season. 

“This was a difficult decision, but we feel it is the right 
one,” McPherson said. “It will be hard, but we must 
accept that fact that all our games from this season, 
including crushing and embarrassing losses to Cal and 
Michigan, simply never happened.” McPherson then cov¬ 
ered his ears with his hands, screaming “Never happened, 
lalalala, never happened, lalalala.” 

Additionally, current wide receiver Charles Rogers dis¬ 
agrees with this sentiment among fans and former players. 
Instead, he’s taking a more ambivalent approach to the 
sanctions. 

“What the fuck difference does it make?” the star junior 
asked. “I’m declaring for the NFL draft next year. I’ll be 
making millions while these guys eek out another 5-6 
season. Sanction whatever the hell you want, my ass is out.” 



MSU Athletic Director Ron Mason announces the 
self-imposed sanctions 


Student's Entire Collection 
of Slang Based on 
Watching Stuart Scott 

After a flurry of nonsensical phrases involving how 
much he enjoys pizza (“this pie could bust a Benjamin 
every week!”) and when they wish to study for their 
physics exam (“you about to get cracked by that test, 
unless we be doin’ work and straight put it down”) 
friends of Harmon Schmidt confronted him about his 
recent vocal patterns. 

“Dude, I’m just as cool as the other side of the 
pillow,” Schmidt responded. 

Roommates report that Schmidt started watching 
the late edition of SportsCenter nearly a month ago 
and his use of Stuart Scott slang has increased gradu¬ 
ally ever since. 

“I guess I didn’t mind it when he told me to ‘recog¬ 
nize’ his perfectly browned piece of toast. But when 
I accidentally walked in on him masturbating in our 
room last week he told me to ‘rock me Amadeus.’ I 
think that’s taking it a bit too far.” 

Schmidt’s parents report that his impersonations of 
Scott are adversely affecting almost every aspect of 
his life. 

“He wrote a history essay titled, ‘Vlade Daddi, he 
like to party. He don’t cause trouble, he don’t bother 
nobody,”’ Schmidt’s mother reports. The essay was 
about FDR. “I don’t mind a little slang, but most slang 
makes sense on at least some level - this, this is an 
abomination.” 

“Stuart Scott is my main man,” Schmidt said in 
response to these arguments. 

“Is he Ahmad Rashaad now?” his friends later 
asked. 

At printing, Schmidt’s genealogy still contained 
only Irish and German lineages. 


SANCTIONS 

from page 1 

It was also announced that Ed Martin loaned several 
million dollars to Kevin Costner during the making of The 
Postman and Waterworld. “This is a great day of shame for 
crappy movies,” said Costner. “As a result, I am forfeiting 
the existence of said movies, as well as the existence of For 
the Love of the Game, which is not connected to Ed Martin, 
but was also really, really crappy.” 

Other events that no longer took place because they 
were connected to Ed Martin include Cher’s comeback hit 
“Believe,” Puff Daddy changing his name to P. Diddy, and 
the sudden decrease in quality episodes of “The Simpsons.” 


VIOLENCE 

from page 1 


But Higgins wishes to make clear his position, and has 
a message for anyone who might be using any of his tired, 
scientifically-disproven excuses. “I say again, there is abso¬ 
lutely no reason that a man should ever hurt a woman in any 
instance outside of academia. Unless you’re completing a 
valuable research project, or a third or fourth or fifth follow¬ 
up on said project, you have no excuse. Going around hitting 
women, and with no good reason. You people ought to be 
ashamed of yourselves.” 
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Rudolph "the Red Nosed" Reindeer: An E! True Hollywood Story 


You know Dasher and 
Dancer and Prancer 
and Vixen... Comet and 
Cupid and Donner and 
Blitzen. But tonight, E! 

True Hollywood Story 
will uncover the truth 
about the most famous 
reindeer of all. Rudolph 
Reindeer, born Rudolph 
Goldreinstien to a small 
Jewish family just east 
of Manhattan, was the 
unquestionably the most 
talented front man Rein¬ 
deer would ever have. His charisma took him soaring to 
new heights, but his wild behavior would be his downfall. 

Born in a small town, Rudolph was raised in a very 
conservative household. His mother and father had aspi¬ 
rations of seeing their son become a doctor and settle 
down with a “nice Jewish reindeer.” Rudolph had differ¬ 
ent ideas. “He was always interested in Christmas,” said 
one of Rudolph’s classmates. “One time they showed us 


‘A Charlie Brown Christmas’ in 
our Things the Devil has Cre¬ 
ated class, and after that... he 
was hooked.” But what began 
as an innocent fascination soon 
turned into a life-threatening 
habit. He was expelled from 
school less than a year later. 
“I caught Rudolph in the bath¬ 
room,” said Principle Cohen. 
“His eyes were really skittery 
and I saw a couple lines red 
powder along the windowsill 
behind him. Sure enough, it 
was pure candy cane. After that, 
I had no choice to expel him.” 

Rudolph’s on-again, off-again relationship with snorting 
“the cane” earned him the nickname “Red Nose.” When 
supplies were available, Rudolph was always in high 
spirits. “It made him a fawn again,” said close friend and 
roommate, Prancer. “He was always leaping from house¬ 
top to housetop, and giving things to kids that would pass 
by. He was always trying to get the other guys to get in 


on his plans.” Those plans eventually lead Rudolph to the 
North Pole, where he met the king of all that’s Christmas, 
Santa Claus. Mr. Claus welcomed Rudolph into the Toy 
Factory, a legitimate business which Claus ran to hide his 
illegal involvement in the candy cane industry. “Sure, 
making toys and other gifts for children was a great thing 
to be doing, and making a living only working one day out 
of the year was even better,” said Donner, “but at the end 
of the day, we all knew what it was really about. Those 
wonderful red and white sticks of pure heaven.” 

The nine Reindeer and Santa Clause dominated the cane 
business. But soon, splits began to form in the group and 
Rudolph felt excluded. Allegedly, all of the other reindeer 
used to laugh and call him names and—according to police 
documents—they never let poor Rudolph join in any Rein¬ 
deer games (and by “games” we mean “illegal drug traf¬ 
ficking.”) Rudolph eventually left the glitz and glamour of 
Santa’s Workshop and checked himself into a rehab center 
for Christmas-abusers which included other cane addicts, 
nog-heads, and several Who’s. He left the center after 6 
months and became a successful accountant in San Ber- 
nidino, California until he was shot by a hunter and eaten. 
Merry Christmas. Stay off the cane. 



Vegan Techno Star Moby 
Eaten by Turkey 

"Gobble gobble gobblesays turkey 

In the weeks leading to Thanksgiving Day, noted 
vegan 1 and 36-year-old bald-headed fag 2 Moby 
encouraged people to call the Butterball Corpora¬ 
tion to protest the slaughtering of turkeys. However, 
the protest proved to be for naught when a ferocious 
turkey devoured Moby, tragically and hilariously 
ending the techno star’s life. 

“What that turkey did was wrong,” said vegetar¬ 
ian 3 Paul McCartney, who was recently voted “most 
decrepit-looking ex-Beatle, living or dead.” 1 “How¬ 
ever, I still stand by my vegetarian beliefs. Meat is 
murder. But I also believe in the death penalty, so I 
say let’s cook the bastard. I only say this so justice 
will be served, not because I want to eat the succulent 
white meat of a turkey, smothered in mouth-watering 
turkey gravy, and wash it down with a smooth turkey 
soda. Mmm.” McCartney then paused, drooled on 
the floor, then added, “It’s just like that time I ate a 
cow after I caught it raping a chicken.” 

In the wake of the tragedy, turkeys everywhere 
hope they will not be judged by the actions of one 
renegade turkey. “We are outraged by the actions of 
that turkey,” said Tom Turkey, a turkey. 5 “We tried 
explaining to him that Moby is on our side. If you’re 
going to eat someone, eat Ted Nugent. Or Elmer 
Fudd. Or that guy from ‘The King of Queens.’ I bet 
he’d be pretty tasty. Mmm.” Turkey then paused, 
drooled on the floor, then added, “How did a fat guy 
like that end up with such a hot wife? He deserves to 
be eaten.” 

1 Source: Mobyonline.com 

2 Source: A poem by Marshall Mathers III 

3 Source: Paulmccartney.com 

4 Source: I made it up 

5 Source: His last name is Turkey 


Archaeological Bomb Shell: Don Johnson Used to be Cool 


LOS ANGELES— Archaeolo¬ 
gists recently uncovered some 
startling information about 
Don Johnson, best known for 
his work on “Nash Bridges” 
and the film “Harley Davidson 
and the Marlboro Man.” Their 
findings seem to indicate that 
in the 80’s, Johnson was con¬ 
sidered the epitome of cool 
when he starred on the hit TV 
series “Miami Vice.” 

“We don’t have all the facts 
just yet,” said archaeologist 
Bambi Haggins, “but every¬ 
thing we’ve found so far leads 
us to believe that at one time 
Mr. Johnson was respected, 
admired, and even emulated.” 

“Apparently,” continued Hag- 
gins, “the primitive beings of the 80’s, or ‘yuppies,’ were 
initially drawn to Mr. Johnson by the pastel T-Shirts he 
would wear under his Armani suits. He was also consid¬ 
ered very good looking at the time, handsome enough to 
the draw the attention of 80’s babe Melanie Griffith, who 
was also considered very attractive for some reason. This 
leads us to conclude that the 1980’s were a kind of mystic 
opposite world in which pink shirts were considered 
macho and somewhat unattractive old people were consid¬ 
ered successful and virile.” 


These ‘yuppies’ were also 
influenced by Johnson’s 
musical tastes. “Mr. Johnson 
seemed to have some sort of 
mind-control over the yup¬ 
pies, turning them on to hip, 
edgy singer-songwriters like 
Glen Frey and Phil Collins, 
whose songs contained lyrics 
of deep social commentary 
such as ‘The heat is on, the 
heat is ah-on,’ and ‘Su-su- 
sudio, oh oh.’” 

Many were shocked to 
hear about Don Johnson’s 
one-time popularity. “Hey, 
isn’t that the guy who did the 
TV show with Chong?” said 
freshman Jenna Clark while 
watching a “Miami Vice” 
rerun. “He’s such a dork! He’s like the poor man’s Kevin 
Costner, who’s already pretty poor on his own.” 

While many feel the only way Johnson can regain his 
“hip” status is to appear in the next Quentin Tarrentino 
movie, Johnson feels that is unnecessary, “What do you 
mean ‘I used to be cool?’ I’ve still got it, baby! I’m getting 
plenty of work. Just last year I appeared on ‘E! True Holly¬ 
wood Story: Miami Vice,’ ‘E! TV Tales: Miami Vice,’ and 
‘E! People We Thought Died a Long Time Ago: The Guy 
From Miami Vice.’ Don’t you worry about Donny.” 



Johnson and friend Lance Vance (a.k.a. Tubbs, 
a.k.a Phillip Michael Thomas) used to get all 
the ladies 
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